- 
— 128 I 8 
- - - , Aena uuns dt ee eee 10 a ; 
imauur muna N | 18 14 Pu i} e =_ 110 . 1 Tun | 
Ten eee | | WON = | = eee 
0 1 ra Mete et! | | of 66% — 11 * 
| Ti wy | 0 — | | 11 
e e e e | | q | _— N 1 
* n I 1 Dr 14, | == 1p" j9 iv | 
Ml! Men 1 Wages! f | WL: — | | 
. 1; | 111} WAR | | my {} r ot Wr i! - | ; l / 1 Y 
li i! j SA | | in 16 N. W 5 | YIEW 
| fl th | . ll | 100 1 lth (1 | 77 | | 1 
4 | 1 
111 Hl | 
1 
| 


— — —wP w ——f- — 


; 1 | 
| | n! 
E N * 
1 £ iny ! 
— 11 
F, \ | : | | i 
| | 
" — 
- : 7 
— | ' 
en i WH 4 | | | 
e et "Wi 
"I I " 1 
— || 
\ 7 wr i 
IO 
x : 1 
L .: * WON * 
N | 
S 76 70 
2 — VU. /7 | 
—_— 2 = Hh / | 
. TILT fil 
* — = | J! | 
—— Ii! 1 | 
it | 
— —— | il! 0 
Il. ll 
"WL 
— 2 | {| 
| Ain : 
Ls * FIT! 
— 
% 


ee rs. 


LA 3 
© Vece, . FA £) 


. #p LT AN- 22 1RP 


OR 
ILXRP or AOLUS 


— 


e A 22 CS il 2 e 2 22 
eee, eee, 3 2 — hc ltr 


_ 
7772 Gre 4 Ord Lig 
Pins 7 "(5 1 25 ION lee, 529 4 


— 


| 1 4 8 1 mate on Ver Lee, 
—C 


— leerer, Ie, 3 
3 


£ 
1 It: INR IHoROMGO OD 
1 DP 8 , COP? 
and MuſickFrinter | 2 the Violin & Guitar 


02 . Way, 2588 . 8 Pal Otros 


"4 


V. Lu, wr iS7ze £4. 11.O' FRY . 


LONDOW, 1} unto jor HL. L Dorm ou. Fuse 


TTT 
OF THE 
ADULIAN , 


HARP: of £3: 1-4-8; 


To trace the Riſe of this Inſtrument the Publiſher can only 
give the following Accounts. 


28 OLUS the God of the Winds, begotten by Jupiter of feeſta or Segeſta 

the Daughter of Hippota, from whence he is named Hippotades. He 
dwelt in one of thoſe Seven Iſlands, which from him are called Zola; and 
ſometimes Yulcaniz. He was a ſkilful Aſtronomer, and an excellent natural 
Philoſopher ; he underſtood more particularly the Nature of the Winds; and 
becauſe, from the Clouds of Smoke of the #24an Iſlands, he foretold Winds 
ard I'empeſts a great while before they aroſe, it was generally believed they 
vere under his Power, and that he could raiſe the Winds, or ſtill them, as 
he pleaſed, and from hence he was ſtiled Emperor, and King of the Winds, 


( The Children of AMræus and Aurora.) 
(Vide Tooke's Pantheon, Page 164.) 


HFolus in Mythology, the Pagan God of the Winds, was Son of Hippotas 
by Menecla, the Daughter of Hyllus King of Lipara. He dwelt in the Iſland 
Strongyle, one of the Seven Iſlands that are called Æolian, as being all under 
the Dominion of Zolus. Others ſay that his Reſidence was in the Iſland Lipara - 
Others again place him at Regium in Hal), but all agree in giving him an 
abſolute Authority over the Winds, which they ſay he confined in a vaſt 
Cavern, and let looſe at his Pleaſure. 

The Harp of olus is ſo contrived, that being properly placed in a Current 
of Air, emitted thro' an Apperture in the Window of an Apartment, pro- 
duces admirable Muſic, merely by the Wind playing on the Strings. This 
Inſtrument is mentioned by Father Kircher, but owes its perfection to James 
Oſwald, Eſq; ſometime Compoſer to his Majeſty. ; 

(Vide Dictionary of Arts and Sciences.) 
Deſcrip- 


E 


A Deſcription of the Aorian HART, Tranſlated from Hy- 
man's Lexicon Univerſale, publiſhed about 120 Years ago. 
s HE Holian Harp, without = Aſſiſtance from the Human Touch, 


merely by the Impulſe of the Wind, when a little briſter than ordinary, 
x ſweeping the Strings, brings out fuch an admirable kind of Sound, that by 
t the ſole Operation of Nature, it aſtoniſhes the Hearers ; ſometimes it is not 
much unlike the Ringing of Bells at a diſtance, at others it may eaſily be 
miſtaken for the Sound preceding from the Pipes of an Organ, or the Muſical 
Melody of ſome ſkiltul Piper or Harper. 


In a Book entitled * Mag: Pbonotactica & Phonurgia. 


'F* HE Author having firſt taught the Method of Making and Tuning the 
_.. Aolian Harp, deſcribes the Manner of fixing them thus, When the 
ö Wind blows ſtrongeſt let the Stream of Air be made to paſs through a very 
a narrow Cicvice of a Window Shutter or Door, to which Crevice let the In- 
{:ument be reclined, ſo that the Wind. muft of neceſſity bruſh, the Strings, 
then open the Window about Half a Spans breadth in the Valves, in which 
the Mulian Inſtrument is inſerted, and it will produce ſuch an unuſual kind of 
Harmony, by the fole impulſe of the Wind, that no one (unleſs in the Secret) 
can conjectuie from whence or what it is. 

I have often heard this Inſtrument with equal Pleaſure and Aſtoniſhment, and 
upon one of them I ſaw at a Gentlemans Seat in Norfolk, is the following 
| Inſcription, | 
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Inſcription on an Aorian HARP. 


H AIL heav'nly Harp, where TMEMNO 's ſkill is ſhown,. - 
That charm'ſt the Ear with Muſic, all thy own |! 
Which, tho' untouch'd, can'ſt rapt'rous Charms impart, 
Of rich, of genuine Nature, free from Art! 
Such the wild Warblings of the chirping Throng,. 
So ſimply Sweet the untaught Virgin's Song. 


Gentleman's Magazine for Philo Musicus, 
| April 1754, Page 175. | 
| | Directions for tuning the EOLIAN HARP. 


| 8 8 HE Zolian Harp conſiſts of Twelve Strings, which muſt be all in Uniſon- 

| or equal Tone. Obſerve, if the Wind is faint or weak, let the Inſtru- 
ment be tuned as low as poflible ; if it blows ſtrong, let it be tuned higher; 
and ſo in Proportion to the Strength. of the Wind. | 


A Treatiſe on Muſic and Muſical Inftruments. 


| + Memnon Son of Aurora by Tithonus, (who was Son of Laomeden, King of Trey, 
| and Brother of Priamus.))- There was a Statue of this Memnon made of Black Mar- 
ble, and ſet-up in the Temple of Serapis, at Thebes in Egypt, of which they relate,. 
That the Mouth of this Statue, when firſt touch'd by. the Rays of the riſing Sun, 
ſent forth a ſweet and harmonious Sound, as though it rejoice1 when its Mother 
Aurora came; but at the Setting of the Sun, it ſent forth a low melancholy Tone, 


a3. though it lamented its Mother's Departure. 
(Tooks's Pantheon, Page 135.) 


The 


3 
The following Encomiums having been paid to the Merit 
of the Inſtrument, the Maker leaves the Candid Public to 
Judge of its Melody, &c. 


UNA UG HT over Strings to draw the rofin'd Bow, 
Or melting Strains on the ſoft Flute to blow; 

With others long I mourn'd the Want of Skill, 
Reſounding Roofs with Harmony to fill, 
Till happy ! now the Aorian Lyre is known, 
And all the Pow'ts of Muſic are my own. 

Swell all thy Notes, delightful Harp, O, ſwell ! 
Inflame thy Poet to deſcribe thee well; 
When the full Chorus riſes with the Breeze, 
Or, ſlowly Sinking, leflens by degrees, 
To Sounds mote ſoft than am'rous Gales diſcloſe, 
At Evening panting on the bluſhing Role ; 
More Sweet than all the Notes that Organs breathe, 
Or tuneful Echo's, when they die, bequeathe. 
Oft where fome Sylvan Temple decks the Grove, 
The Slave of eaſy Indolence I rove : 
There the winged Breeze the lifted Saſh pervades, 
Each Breath is Muſic, vocal all the Shades; 
Charm'd with the ſoothing Sound, at Eaſe reclin'd,. 
To Fancy's pleaſing Bower I yield my Mind; 
And now enchanted Scenes around me riſe, 
And ſome kind ARIEL the ſoft Air ſupplies ; 
Now lofty PIN Ds through the Shades I view, 
Where all the NINE their tuneful Art purſue, 
To me the Sound the ſporting Gale conveys, 
And all my Heart is extacy and praiſe: 
Now to ARCADIAN Plains at once convey'd, 
Some Shepherd's Pipe delights his fav'rite Maid, 
Mix'd with the Murmurs of a neighb'ring Stream, 
F hear ſoft Notes that ſuit an am'rous Theme, 
Ah! then a Victim to the fond Deceit, 
My Heart begins with fierce Deſires to beat, 
To fancy'd Sighs, I real Sighs return, 
By turns I languiſh, and by turns I burn. 
Ah! DERLIA, haſte ! and here attentive prove, 
Like me, that, Muſic is the Voice of Love, 
So ſhall I mourn my ruſtic Strains no more, 
While pleas'd you liſten, who cou'd frown before. 


Gentlemans Magazine for 
Nov. 1754, Page 525. 


The following Stanza's are ſelected from THOMSON 
CASTLE of IN DOLEN CE, Canto the Firſt. 


A Certain Muſic never known before 
Here lull'd the penſive melancholy Mind, 
Full eaſily obtain'd, behoves no more, 


But ſidelong to the gently waving Winds, 


( 4 1 
To Day the well-tun'd Inftrument reclin'd, 
From which, with airy flying Fingers light, 
Beyond each mortal Touch, the moſt refin'd, 
The God of Winds drew Sounds of deep Delight, 
When with juſt Cauſe the Harp of AoLvus it Height. 
Ah! me, what Hand can touch the Strings fo fine ? 
Who up the lofty Diapaſon roll, 
Such ſweet, ſuch ſad, ſuch ſolemn Airs divine, 
Then let them down again into the Soul. 
Now riſing Love they Fan, now pleaſing Dole, 
They breathe in tender Muſing thro” the Heart, 
And now a graver, ſacred Strain they Stole, 
As when Seraphic Hands an Hymn impart, 
Wild warbling Nature all, above the reach of Art. 


| OD E by. M A o Ns 
To an #Zolus's Harp ſent to Mis SHEPHEARD. 


ES, magic Lyre! now all compleat, 
Thy lender Frame reſponſive rings; 
While kindred Notes with Undulation ſweet, 
Accordant wake from all thy vocal Strings. 
Go then to her, whoſe ſoft Requeſt, 
Bade my bleſs'd Hands thy Form prepare; 
Ah! go, and ſweetly ſooth her tender Breaſt, 
With many a Warble wild, and artleſs Air: 
For know full oft', while o'er the Mead, 
Bright June extends her fragrant Reign; 
The ſlumbering Fair ſhall place thee near her Head, 
To court the Gales that cool the ſultry Plain : 
Then ſhall the Sylphs and Sylphids bright, 
Mild Genii all ; to whoſe high Care 
Her Virgin Charms are given, in circling Flight 
Skim ſportive round thee in the Fields of Air: 
Some flutt"ring thro” thy trembling Strings, 
Shall catch the rich melodious Spoil, 
And lightly bruſh thee with their purple Wings, 
To aid the Zephyrs in their tuneful Toil ; 
While others check each ruder Gale, 
Expel rough Boreas from the Sky, 
Nor let a Breeze it's heaving Breath exhale, 


Save ſuch as ſoftly pant, and panting die. 


Then as thy ſwelling Accents riſe, 
Fair Fancy waking at the Sound, 


Shall paint bright Viſions on her raptur'd Eyes, 


And waft her Spirits to enchanted Ground ; 

To Myrtle Groves, Elyſian Greens, 

In which ſome fav'rite Youth ſhall rove; 
And meet, and lead her thro' the glittering Scenes, 
And all be Muſic, Extacy and Love. 
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